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ITTLE Willie Perkins, of Racine, Wisconsin, was left in 
charge of the house during the absence of the senior 
members of the family at a camp-meeting last Sunday. Baby 
cried and Willie administered six doses of cough mixture and 
half a bottle of castor oil. Baby became quiet and has re- 
mained so ever since. A can of kerosene and the house cat 
seemed to Willie to be the next desirable combination, and 
then a match was lighted and applied to her tail. She made 
for the barn, and gave four fire companies occupation for the 
balance of the day. Meantime Willie vanished, together with 
sixteen of the finest residences in Racine. The moral in this 
points either to the vicious practice of raising small boys, or 
to the sinful frequenting of camp-meetings, but until the coro- 
ner’s and underwriters’ reports are filed, it will be impossible 
to determine. 


* * 7 
66 EAR CHET.: Can’t you send up another man-of- 
war? How the d—l else will I get back to Wash- 
ington ?”—WM. E. CHANDLER. 
* * * 
66 Y favorite hymn is, ‘I Love to Steal a While Away.’ 


Somehow those good old words go straight to my 
heart.” —J. G. B. 
* * * 


HE microbe of cholera is said to resemble a comma. 
that why it so soon brings a man to a full stop ? 


Is 


* * * 


66 AM not a good man, and I don’t weigh 250 lbs., but 

I am going for gore. Whoop! P.S.—I have just 
received news that I shall have three more votes in Florida ; 
that makes thirty-one in all, not counting either my own or 


Dana’s.”—8&uiler. 








HY should I mourn and mourn?” inquires Miss 

Ella Wheeler, in a Chicago paper. It may be 
because you write poetry, Ella. There is a great deal of 
misery brought into this world by just such reckl¢ss rhyming 
as yours, and you cannot blame Providence if you sometimes 
get slapped back. If you sent your verses to this office for 
example, and expected over fifty cents a pound for the as- 
sorted article, we might explain why it was perfectly natural 
for you to mourn and mourn. There was a poet tried it a 
year ago, and he hasn’t quit mourning since. We give it 
up, Ella. 


sé 


* * * 
OFFICIAL REPORT. 


To the Hon., the Secretary of the Navy: 


NEWPORT, R. I. 


IR—I have the honor to report that some time about a 
week ago the U. S. S. Za//afoosa met with an accident 
off Martha’s Vineyard, and sank in about seven fathoms of 
water, putting out her engine fires, and otherwise damaging 
her powers of locomotion. The fault lay in the fact that a 
schooner was heading across our course, and as a jack-pot had 
just been opened, neither the officer of the deck nor myself 
observed her lights. The moment the two vessels touched, 
however, we took observations, and discovered that something 
was wrong. Ten minutes afterwards she went down, and 
the majority of the ward room officers concur in the belief 
that this was due to the fact that she had sprung aleak. Too 
much blame cannot be attached to the dastardly crew of the 
schooner that ran into us. The helpless character of our 
vessels of war, the fragility of their construction, and the dif- 
ficulties they labor under in navigating even the most peaceful 
waters are well known to the merchant marine, and should 
have entitled our vessel to consideration. As it is, she lies in 
Davy Jones’ locker awaiting resurrect—I mean an appro- 
priation. 

But the loss of the vessel is as nothing to that of your per- 
sonal effects, which you had thoughtfully placed on board with 
a view to circumventing the unpatriotic and grasping express 
companies doing business in New England. Two liquor 
cases, empty, three pairs of trousers and a Panama hat went 
down with the 7a//apoosa, and I fear may be damaged unless 
you hurry the appropriation through before next Congress. 

Very respectfully, 
Your obedient servant, 
B. BUTTONS TARPAULIN, Com’d’g. 
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THE ELEMENTS OF TRAGEDY. 


Mrs. Jollyboy: 1s MisS BELLEFILLE AT HOME, THOMAS? 

Thomas: NO, MUM, SHE’S DRIVEN OVER TO YOUR HOUSE THIS AFTERNOON, AS USUAL. 

Mrs. Jollyboy: AS USUAL! WHyYy, I HAVE N’T SEEN HER FOR WEEKS. WHO DID SHE GO WITH? 
Thomas: WITH MR. JOLLYBOY, MUM. 


OUR VILLAGE BELLE. 
I, 
HE was our village belle. 
Hear me tell 
How she flirted with the teacher 
And the single village preacher 
And the swell. 


II. 


She said she was eighteen. 
Was I green? 

Sev’ral slender streaks of gray 

That through her hair did stray 
Could be seen. 


Ill. 


And to church she often went, 
Most intent 

On all the preacher said, 

And at his prayers her head 
Low she bent. 





IV. 


Then she ’d glance across the aisle 
At the style 

That the village swell would fling, 

And she 'd think to win a ring 
And his pile. 

¥. 

And then behind her fan 
She would scan 

The teacher’s jealous look, 

As his face rose o’er his book, 
Thin and wan. 


VI. 
But she wed none of these three, 
Woe is me! 
For my father wooed another 
And I have a second mother, 
It is she! 
PETER PENNILESS, 
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A FEW STATISTICS. ° 


At the urgent request of several interested readers, 

LIFE’S statistician was set to work to discover as far 
as possible how many of the original Greely survivors there 
are in the country to-day, and to how great an extent they 
have been honored by a grateful people. He reports as 
follows : 

Of the six original survivors, I discover that there are seven- 
teen employed in the Dime Museums of New York ; forty- 
two have obtained pensions from the Government, sufficiently 
large to support their own and wives’ relations, as well as to 
enable them to contribute largely to the campaign fund; six 
are still in the army and navy, while the rest, three hundred 
in number, are engaged in this city and others as valuable 
adjuncts to a sensational play, in which they depict their own 
sufferings very vividly, nightly climbing over paste-board ice- 
bergs and eating rubber tubing, so disguised as to resemble 
the choice cuts of sealskin coats, old boots and fellow-sufferers, 
thus eliciting the applause of the orchestra circle, and causing 
untold enthusiasm among the gods. 

It will thus be seen that everything has been done to enrich 
the heroes who so nobly espoused our cause in the North, and 
Philanthropic Citizens need take no measures for their imme- 
diate relief. 





Amateur Farmer (showing pet Jersey bull to friend from 
the city, who obstinately persists in staying on other side of 
the fence): “He’s perfectly gentle, George. See him come 
to me when I call him.” 

Friend from City : “ Oh, yes, he does that all right for me, 
too, but the trouble is he does n’t mind when I tell him to go 
away. 


- LIFE: 











“BUT THOSE BEHIND CRIED ‘ FORWARD,’ 
AND THOSE BEFORE CRIED ‘ BACK,’” 











BOOMLETS. 


OVERNOR CLEVELAND'S professed anxiety in re- 
gard to the waterways has at last been discovered to 


be nothing more or less than a bid for the Prohibition vote. 
* * * 


J UST why the Prohibitionists pin their faith to water is not 
apparent. Jt is a notorious fact that water is drunk 


more than half the time. 
* * * 


HE report that General Logan murdered his grand- 
mother probably originated in the charge of Grammar- 


icide, to which the illustrious IIlinoisyone pleads guilty. 
+ * ok 


UDGING from the number of advertisements of New 
Publications in our daily papers we have come to the 
conelusion that Blaine and Cleveland have each more lives 


than the average cat. 
ok * * 


66 O wonder this is a dirty campaign,” said Elkins to 
his friend Barnum. ‘“ We can’t get enough soap 


to keep it clean.” 
* * * 


KAISER WILLIAM UNHORSED. 
ERLIN, Aug. 28.—The Emperor William was thrown 
from his horse to-day, while riding in the park attached 
to the imperial palace at Babelsburg.—V. Y. 7rzbune. 
This is the last convincing proof that Bismarck is no longer 
the power behind the thrown. 
* ** * 
‘6 AN the Democrats buy Maine ?” asks the 7rydblaine. 
Well, really, Mr. Reid-Law, that is an embarrassing 
question. 
However, if Mr. Blaine is as truly a representative of Maine 
as he is said to be, we think the Democrats can—if they can 


get soap enough. 
% * ok 


HE following telegrams were picked up on the Beach at 


Bar Harbor last week : 
I. 
“ EMPEROR HOKI-POKI, Pekin, China: 

Whloop it lup until I glet in the Whlite Housee, then I'll 
hlelp you whackee Frenchy. Meanwhlile let evly glood 
Chinee man vlote flor JIMMIE BLAINEE, Allee Samee. 

II. 
PRESIDENT GREVY, Paris, France. 
M. le Presidong : 
Whackey vous le Chinois. Je suis avec vous. 


Toujours, M. BLAINE. 
It is to be hoped that the above are forgeries. 
* * * 


OW is the time for obscure clergymen to make National 
Reputations. All they have to do is to write to the 
Republican papers condemning Grover Cleveland, and there 


they have it. 
* * * 


ONKLING is going to support St. John !—Zx. Conk- 
ling ? Conkling ? Seems tous we have heard that name 
before. We can place St. John in a moment, but Conkling, 
what was he anyhow? Ohyes! now weremember. He used 
to write humorous accounts of will cases for the 7rydlaine / 
Queer that we had forgotten Azm. 

































“QUITE RIGHT.” 


HERE was an enthusiastic Greenbacker 
out in Arizona not long ago who christ- 
ened his first boy ‘“‘ Benjamin Butler.” When 
the infant heard the “ Benjamin,” he winked 
knowingly at the congregation, as if he ex- 
pected it to be followed by “Franklin,” or 
“ Disraeli,” but when the clergyman pro- 
nounced his second name, and his little mind 
realized how tremendously his prospects in 
life were blighted, he allowed his passion to 
overcome his good judgment, and throwing 
his india-rubber ring angrily on the floor, he 
made a ferocious attack upon his heartless | 
father with a safety-pin. 
The injured parent has begun an action | 
against his offspring, and charges him in the 
complaint with the “carrying of a concealed 
weapon,” and a “ premeditated assault with 
intent to kill.” It may be proven in course of 
trial that there was malice aforethought, and 
that the infant was certainly disorderly, and 
disturbed the public peace, but the sentiment 
of the community is that the slandered baby 
did “ quite right.”” However, his counsel has 
stupidly allowed the case to go before a 
New York referee at $100 per day, and the 
prospect is that he will die of prolonged lon- 
gevity before he ever gets a decision. 
CARLSBAD. 
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THE RETURN FROM EUROPE. 





RAVELERS are now returning from Europe as fast as 
the ships come in, and some of them have rueful 
countenances as they learn the state of their bank accounts 
and count up their cash. A word to you, friends, aside. It is 
true that you have escaped the Asiatic cholera and the dread- 
ful avalanches of Mt. Blanc; but have you been able to 
escape the cupidity of the cab-driver, the wiles of the waiter, 
and the tentacles of the inn-keeper? Has not your hard- 
earned money melted away in Jourboire, trink-geld and back- 
sheesh? Was it not been lost at Monte Carla, and gone into 
the plethoric inn-keeper’s purse? And in return for your 
sovereigns, doubloons, Napoleons and rubles what have you 
gained? A cockney accent, a few gimcracks from the Turk- 
ish bazars, a chronic indigestion from eating French pastry, a 
lame back from slipping down a pyramid or falling into a 
well at Thebes, and ared nose as a reminiscence of the Nile. 
This is all, quite all ; and you are welcome to your gains. 
But, good friends, let us reason together. Is it necessary 
to go to Syria to see Philistines, or to Newcastle for coal? 
Is the grass any greener in the Emerald Isle than it is at Ho- 
boken? Instead of sailing in a caigue on the waters of 





















Stamboul, why not take the boat to Coney Island, where the 
We have 





band play patriotic airs and good beer is sold? 
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Respectable Bostonian : 
THIS SUMMER, 
Swell Tatlor : 





* COLD ROAST BOSTON.” 


I WISH A LIVERY-COAT FOR MY COACHMAN, 


WHERE ARE YOU STAYING, SIR? 


AT NAHANT. 
JOHN, BRING OUT THAT BUNDLE OF LINEN DUSTERS! 


scarcely a ruin in this country, but we have rum, which leads 
to ruin: we have at least one castle—Castle Garden; in New 
Jersey there are no mosques, but plenty of mosquitoes—no 
pyramids, but a man can get as tired by climbing the staircase 
of a country inn; and mummies are exhibited at dime-muse- 
ums which look older and more life-like than the carbonized 
Pharaohs in the Theban tombs. 

The Old World is a curiosity shop hardly worth the price 
of admission, as many of you know. Stay at home after this 
—stay at home in the flesh. But your minds may wander at 
their sweet will, through cloister and catacomb, over the 
parched sands of Arabia, and in baronial halls. 


nN. VS. 





ABOUT this time of year chickens come home to roast. 





A QUESTION of Relationship—-Between Par-Terre and 
Mother Earth. 





A GENTLE REMINDER.—The man who has once been 
favored with a kick perhaps does feel, in the presence of the 
party who administered it, “a lively sense of favors yet to 
come.” Especially does this appear to be the case apropos 
of the ex-Honorable Thomas C. Platt in his present personal 
relations with Mr. J. Guano Blaine. 
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MIDSUMMER MEANDERINGS.. 





1% 





Bar Harbor. 


N my unseemly haste to leave Noodleport and escape the 
clutches of Mrs. Parvenu when she learned of the de- 
ception practised upon her by my substitute and myself, I 
neglected to settle with the Oshun House people for my 
board and they have in consequence placed so high a tariff 
upon by baggage that I have concluded to let them store it 
for me indefinitely. My embarrassment at the loss of my 
Ducal wardrobe was but temporary as I still retained a large 
enough interest ina New York Cashier to warrant my invest- 
ment ina tennis suit, a Tam O’Shanter and a Racquet pre- 
vious to my departure for Bar Harbor where I understand 
the “trousseau” of the traveller need consist of no more 
than the articles enumerated above. Unfortunately I knew 
no one at Bar Harbor upon my arrival and for four days I 
wandered aimlessly about the town and in my aimless wander- 
ings often bethought myself of the query, why do they call it 
Bar Harbor! I do not believe I left a square inch of the 
place unexplored and if any Bar was Harbored there, my 
visual and other perceptive faculties must be tremendously at 
fault. 

I see by a New York paper that Mr. Blaine is here. This 
may account for the extreme cold which has rendered the 
whole town rather blue, and under the existing laws of Pro- 
hibition the coloring can hardly be changed although there 
are several choice spirits here who would greatly rejoice at 
an opportunity to paint the town pink. 

I patronized the skating rink last evening and met several 
charming young ladies. That is we met under painful cir- 
cumstances which will not permit of description. Suffice it 
to say that by the unanimous request of all present my skates 
were removed from my feet and the building forcibly taken 
from around me. 

Mr. Blaine sneezed at half past three o’clock yesterday 
afternoon but no lives have been reported as lost. You may 
expect a great electric storm in New York in about twenty- 
four hours. 

Four friends who arrived last evening took me off cod- 
fishing. I had a delightful time and caught four cod, three 
banjos lost ina recent canoe wreck, and a very bad cold. 
My share of the excursion cost me $17.50, but the return I 
had for the outlay was invaluable as I sold the cod for four 
cents a pound, netting thereby forty cents; I restored the 
banjos to the original owners who happened to be of the fair 
sex and by whom I have been invited to dinner, lunch and 
breakfast, while my cold has made me an object of sympathy 
to say nothing of my experiences as a fisherman which, in 
view of the present requirements for the Presidency, may 
prove of exceptional value. 

Mr. Blaine went canoeing last evening and was nearly 
drowned. The news was received with joy. 

I always said Blaine was popular. 

Among the latest arrivals are the Freeandeezis at the Ro- 





dick ; the Kanoedels of Philadelphia at the Malvern and 
myself at the Hotel du Docke. (1 insertion at half rates. 
Tudzwfgnk.) 
Mr. Blaine will have his hair cut to-morrow and sets out 
for Bangor where he will stump for Logan. 
I leave for Quebec this afternoon. 
CHOLMONDELEY HARCOURT. 





BALLAD OF THE CAN’T-GET-AWAYS. 


ERE at my desk in the August heat, 
While below there rumbles a heavy dray, 

This is the strain I so often repeat— 

Dull is the town when you can’t get away. 

Down at Bar Harbor the season is gay. 
Once I went down there as early as June, 

Thoughts of it still reassert their old sway— 
Tennis, and strolls ‘neath the August moon ! 


I study the prices of corn and of wheat 

And gloomily think that the whole does n’t pay ; 
No one is left whom I’m anxious to meet, 

Dull is the town when you can’t get away. 

Oh! to be out there again in the bay, 
Drifting and hearing her favorite tune, 

Or Rodick’s piazza at midnight with May— 
Tennis, and strolls ‘neath the August moon ! 


Hot is the office and hotter the street, 
Business is dull, yet here I must stay, 
Smoke all the evening and gaze at my feet, 
Dull is the town when you can’t get away. 
Hair that was golden and eyes that were gray, 
Out on the rocks in the afternoon— 
Never a thought what mamma would say— 
Tennis, and strolls ‘neath the August moon ! 


ENVOY. 


Weary and worn by the summer’s day, 

Dull is the town when you can’t get away. 
Give us, ye gods, but a single boon— 
Tennis, and strolls ‘neath the August moon! 





‘““TEN DOLLARS OR TEN DAYS.” 


66 ULLIVER JONES,” said His Honor as the prisoner 
stood up behind the railing, “you are charged by 
the officer with being drunk and disorderly !” 

“Oh, your Honor /” said Mr. Jones, deprecatingly. “‘ How 
could anyone for a single z#s¢an¢ entertain a suspicion that 
such a slander was true? I never drink anything but 
water.” 

“ Your nasal organ,” continued the Justice, with the air of 
a connoisseur, “is tinted with acrimson paint that is certainly 
not water color. Moreover, Gulliver, the officer has testified 
that your actions were erratic, to say the least.” 
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SHELTON. 
Farmer: WLOOK-A-HERE—STRANGER! WHY DON’T YOU KEEP ALONGSIDE 0’ YOUR GAL? THAT ’ERE CRITTER 
O’ YOURN DON’T LOOK NO WAYS BLOWED. 


Thomas: YOU DON’T UNDERSTAND, SIR. ME AND MY YOUNG LADY HAS HAD A LITTLE TIFF THIS MORNING. 
WHEN THEY TAKES THEIR HEAD, SIR, LEAVE ’EM TO SOLITOODE—THAT ’S MY WAY. 


Shy - oe : Mh 


— a ——s 





“Tt was temporary aberration of mind,” explained the “ Ten dollars !” gasped Mr. Jones. “Oh, now, you really 
prisoner. “The highest medical experts have testified that | —please—oh, I’m all in a daze.” 
a red nose is conclusive evidence of insanity, now,—” “You re right,” remarked the officer as he took his arm. 


“Perhaps that accounts for the horrible sights that you | “A sort of a ten daze.” And Gulliver started on his 
seemed to see on your way to the station-house? I am | travels. 
afraid, Gulliver, you had a ‘brick in your hat.’” 





“Yes, your Honor, I now I did. 1 put it there myself to A BAR relief—Seltzer. 
keep my hair from standing on end. I ever was so fright- <n 
ened in all my —” VERY hard lines—Victor Hugo’s, in manuscript. 


“ Well, what caused your overweening desire to sit down, 
and your inability to promenade with the officer ?” 

“ Paralysis, Judge, paralysis! Only listen to me, and I can 
explain it all. Yesterday afternoon I was struck completely 


IT is thought that the Plumed Knight’s helmet will make an 
excellent bier vessel—after the election. 


NOT a transport of delight—The boat for Blackwell's 





paralytic by lightning, and——”’ letend. 
“I believe you,” interrupted His Honor, with a sigh. a 
“Lightning, no doubt. ‘/ersey lightning! Blackwell’s Is- “YES,” said Mrs. Spriggins, “I took in the Naughtycultu- 


land is about as well insulated as any place I know of—unless | ral Exhibition of flowers. Them narcotics from the South 
you happen to have ten dollars with you.” was beautiful.” 
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y TO DEFEAT A CANDIDATE. 
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THE BARTHOLDI STATUE. 


’ 
E have received a communication from the Executive 
Committee of the Statue of Liberty relative to their 
present financial condition, which only our limited space pre- 
vents our publishing in full. Suffice it to say that we entirely 
agree with the Committee in the statement that it will be a 
national dishonor if the statue arrives in this country and we 
are found wanting in generosity to so great an extent that no 
fitting pedestal is furnished on which to place it. More than 
$125,000 is needed to complete the work already begun. 

The funds of the Committee are nearly exhausted, and the 
work must stop within thirty days unless public spirit and pa- 
triotism is widely aroused to finish it. Indifference to it is 
tantamount to national ingratitude and humiliation. 

We earnestly urge speedy consideration of this matter upon 
our public spirited citizens, and hope ere long to hear that 
they have responded nobly. 

All checks should be drawn to the order of H. F. Spauld- 
ing, Treasurer, and forwarded to the office of the American 
Committee of the Statue of Liberty, No. 55 Liberty Street. 





AWFUL CONUNDRUM (sent zn by an outside contributor.) 
—Why is the man who does not bet as bad as the man who 
does? Because he is no better. [This outrage on the rules 
and regulations of the Asylum for Aged and decayed Pun- 
sters will be submitted for such action as the Inspector of 
Police may prudently deem proper. } 
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Mr. Smith (to Mrs. Parvenu who has been telling him 
about her new house): 1 SUPPOSE YOU WILL HAVE 
DUMB-WAITERS IN THE HOUSE ? 

Mrs. P.: NOISHAN’T! I HAD A DEAF COOK ONCE, 
AND I VOWED THEN NEVER TO HAVE ANOTHER CRIPPLED 
SERVANT. 












TERRIBLE ACCIDENT AT SEA. 
[From advance sheets of Any N. Y. paper.] 





TOTAL ANNIHILATION 
OF 
THE UNITED STATES NAVY. 





EPT. 18—: A most untoward accident befell the United 
States Navy this morning, while ex route from the 
Brooklyn Navy yard to Newport, Rhode Island. The Secre- 
tary of the Navy was invited to attend the Lawn Tennis 
Party of Mrs. Clifton Seabreeze at Newport, and for fear of 
straining the present amicable relations between the Navy 
and the people at large, the Secretary deemed it advisable to 
accept the invitation, and, as one of the perquisites of his of- 
fice, summoned the United States Squadrons from all parts of 
the world to report at the Brooklyn Navy Yard by the 3oth 
day of August, to act as his transport from the Yard to New- 
port. Owing to the courtesy of the Cunard Line of steam- 
ers, our men-of-war in foreign waters were safely brought 
across the ocean, the more delicate of the vessels being safely 
stowed away in the hold, while the stronger ones able to bear 
the exposure of the sea were conveniently placed on the up- 
per deck of the Oregon, Capt. McMicken commanding. The 
officers and crew were kindly treated, and after a few weeks’ 
rest were able to receive the congratulations of their friends 
upon their safe arrival at home. The Pacific Squadron was 
forwarded by post in a large box, marked “ FRAGILE.” 

Orders having been delivered, the Secretary boarded the 
flag ship, bearing his pennant, and his luggage having been 
stowed away on the other vessels, the fleet started yesterday 
morning. Some annoyance was experienced at first by the 
disappearance of one of the Monitors, but she was found 
shortly, behind a bouy this side of Hell Gate. Everything 
went well until the fleet arrived off New London, when one 
of the Secretary’s trunks, that containing his official corre- 
spondence, shifted, and the vessel on which it was careened 
and in a moment went to the bottom. She was quickly raised 
with the aid of an appropriation, which with rare foresight 
the Secretary had with him; and the Pilgrim, coming along 
at the moment, kindly offered to carry the unfortunate vessel 
to Newport. 

It would seem that this series of mishaps was sufficient, 
but the worst was yet to come; for just as the fleet was en- 
tering Newport Harbor the flag-ship was run into by the cat- 
boat of young Birkenhead Van Drake, who was enjoying his 
afternoon sail. The blow shattered the flag-ship, and she 
went to the bottom; and the other vessels, coming along 
with an unavoidable impetus, were wrecked one after the 
other, so that the United States are now shipless. With rare 
discipline the officers and crews of all of the vessels were 
saved. The only lives lost were those of the Secretary and a 
Skye terrier, who, being the only land lubbers on board, be- 
came somewhat excited, and heroically refused to leave their 
sinking craft. 

The loss of the vessels is not so great, but the fact that so 
many good officers and men are thrown out of employment 


























































DIALOGUES OF THE 





DEAD. 


66 NOW perceive in 

the world,” said the 
Ghost of Democritus, “two 
things that are in reality 
eaten up with care ; —bank 
depositors and fried frogs’ 
legs.” 

“ And I,” returned the 
Ghost of Diogenes, “spy 
two things that are equally 
lapped in luxury :—pet 
poodles and their pans of 
milk.” 

“And I,” added the 
Ghost of Gautama Bud- 
dha, “espy two things that 
are rapped in slumber; 
the consciences of the 
holders of pews in 





























churches, by thunder ! and 
the soles of nightly bum- 
mers on the park benches, 
by policemen !” 

“And, for my _ part,” 
observed the Ghost of 
Fourier, “I perceive that 
at last all men are 
brothers —all Cains and 
Abels.” 


to resume the Imperial Dignity. 








ANECDOTE OF S. J. VESPASIAN. 


HE Emperor S. J. Vespasian, having abandoned the purple for the peaceful life of a market- 

gardener, was waited upon by a delegation of Tax-Payers and Strikers, and importuned 
“ My friends,” wildly replied Vespasian, “ go tell the Romans 
that, with the prevalent Fashion of Peach-baskets cut bias, I would be a bigger cabbage-head 
than any of those prize Specimens yonder, did I exchange the garden truck for the imperial 
chariot, and that the only bar’l I am prepared to open is the apple bar’l approved by the 
Producers’ Protective Association.” 
was enjoying the most perfect Mental and Physical Health. 


The delegates then retired, and reported that Mr. Vespasian 


has cast a gloom over the country which it is difficult to dispel. | ONNE MY TREWE LOVE, HER NAUGHTIE WAIE. 


There are rumors that new vessels are to be built, but at 
present nothing can be definitely ascertained. 

It is feared that the unprecedented care of the Secretary, 
which will be attested by all who knew him, has caused the 
government serious embarrassment, as it is more than likely 
that he had with him all the naval appropriations, and if this 
is true, they are of course lost. 

Meanwhile, the citizens of Newport are taking care of the 
survivors in that open-hearted, generous way which is pecu- 
liarly their own. 

LATER. 

The celebrated ship-builder, Mr. John Croach, has offered 
to recover the lost appropriations, and his well-known exper- 
ience in that line has allayed to a considerable extent the anxi- 
ety of the Cabinet. J. K. BANGs. 





MRS. SPRIGGINS ON MAUD S. 


‘6¢ T DON'T see how them milliners as they call ’em like 

Vanderbilt can be so ignoramus about the English 
langwidge. The idea of callin’ that there horse Maudess. 
Why would n’t plain Maud hev showed she was a lady hoss 
just as well ?” 





Y Love has Lipp* of Redd* Delight 
Where thrifty Bees doe Sipp* & taste 
To sweet Excess® lest She shold® Lett 
Soe much Rare Honey goe to Waste; 
Yett whenn® I fain wold® Have one Kiss* 
She Putts me off & Runn®* Awaie 
Butt now & Thenn® (y® dimpled Rogue) 
Look* Back* to Laugh att® my Dismaie ! 
MOLLY E. WARDWELL. 





ANECDOTE OF BRUTUS. 


UCIUS JUNIUS BRUTUS, the Roman patriot, having 
learned that his two sons, Titus and Tiberius, intended 
to contest his will on the ground of insanity (which he had 
feigned in order to escape the harsh Treatment to which 
his Father and Brothers were subjected), accused them 
of having taken part in the Conspiracy to restore the 
Kings, had them tried before him, condemned them to be 
scourged and beheaded, and saw the sentence carried into ef- 
fect. He then rewarded the Executioners with their Estates, a 
circumstance which inspired the Popular Saying: “To the 
Lictors belong the Spoils.” 
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THE AMERICAN FARMER SHOWS A STRANGE WANT OF ENTHUSIASM FOR BRITISH SPORTS. 


HE TRIED HIS BEST. 


‘6 Y boy,” said the Sunday-school superintendent to a 
small urchin, “ what is your name ?” 

“ Dunno nothin’ ’bout it,” he answered. 

“Oh, yes, you do! You know your catechism, I am sure,” 
said the superintendent, encouragingly. ‘ Now, what’s your 
name, M. or N. ?” 

“Guess it’s M.” 

“ Oh, no, it can’t be M.” 

“ Then I kinder think it’s N.” 

“No; it is neither M. zor N.” 

“ Well, then, ’t ain’t neither of ’em !” 

“ You are right, so far,” the patient superintendent replied. 


“ Now complete your good beginning by telling me what your | 


name really is.” 

“ Hain’t got no name!” 

“Dear, dear! How extremely ungrammatical. I wonder 
if it is Logan?” thought the superintendent; and he added 
aloud, “ What do your little playmates call you ?” 

“ Buttsy! Gimme one o’ them pictur cards ?” 

The superintendent sadly shook his head. 

“Yer won't, hey? Then I’m durn ’f I don’t go right 
home ‘n bust open my mite-chest ’n spend every red cent 
what ’s in it fer miggles ’n chewin’-terbacker !” 

The next Sunday morning there was one little upright 
figure missing from the ranks; one tender uplifted voice 
wanting in the joyous hymn; one less carpet-tack upturned 
reposing on the teacher’s chair. 





QUID 7zmes ? 
J. G. B.—New York 77mes/ 


CHICKENS that Never Come Home to Roost—Mother 
Carey’s. 





THE WAR IN THE EAST. 


ONDON, Aug. 25.—A telegram from the Chinese Em- 
bassy announces that Chow-chow was bombarded by 
the French this morning. 

A large army of Chinese laundrymen, under the command 
of Li-Like Theduce, is garrisoned at Too-Lung. This is 
regarded as an unnecessary precaution, as Admiral Jonni- 
frenche says that he has no intention of attacking Too-Lung, 
but will concentrate his efforts on Jus-Tlung-Enuf. 

The fight yesterday at Hang-Hai was a very hot one. So 
hot, in fact, that a regiment of Coolies was sent for by return 
mail to re-enforce the Chinese, who have been largely re- 
duced by this exhausting work at Koko-Chelunk and Chelay- 
Li. Col. Hi, from the low lands, with seven hundred sky- 
rockets arrived last evening at Chow-chow, and confidence is 
in a measure restored. 

Considerable alarm is felt in the town owing to the scarcity 
of food, and the Coolies have been put on half portions of 
fire-crackers. The mortality among the Puz-Zules, a friendly 
tribe, is increasing, and the presence of four cholera germs at 
the German Consul’s, has done little to allay the fears of the 
people. 

N. Y., Aug. 26.—The Chinese Minister was interviewed 
yesterday on the subject, and he expressed his opinion that 
the “ Flench were too damee flesh.” But he had “hlopes 
of a slatisflactoly slettlement ‘fore longee, allee same.” 

The French Government insists that until the Chinese 
reduce their tariff on collars and cuffs from ten cents to five 
cents a dozen, no mediation will be possible. On the other 
hand, the Mandarins are firm in the belief that French-China 
will be injured to such an extent by further operations that 
the French Government will have to put up with the present 
laundry rates. 









There is some talk of Irish arbitration. 
If this is obtained the Chinese must go. 

The report that the War in the Yeast has caused a depres- 
sion in bread-stuffs is untrue. 

N. Y., Aug. 27.—The French Consul denies that he has 
received orders to attack Mott street. 

Will telegraph further developments as they develop. 

CARLYLE SMITH. 

Is it the “‘ Detective” or “‘ Defective” Police Force of New 

York city? Most people consider it the latter. 





ST. JOHN, THE PRO-EYE-BITION APOSTLE’S POLITIC 
SENTIMENT—“ Drink to me—only with thine eyes.” 





SECRET OF THE PHILOSOPHER'S STONE—How to raise 
the Bartholdi pedestal without being able to raise the neces- 
sary funds. 





A WEAPON OF DEFENCE. 


‘6 —o you have another biscuit, Mr. Dumley? ” 
asked the landlady politely; “I made them my- 
self. Jane, pass Mr. Dumley the buscuits.” 

“ Thanks, no,” replied Dumley, “I won’t eat any more of 
them, but I might put a couple in my pocket. I am going 
into a dangerous quarter of the city to-night, and unfortunate- 
ly, I left my revolver at the office.” 
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RENDER VNTO $CI§$OR$ THOSE 
THINGS WHICH ARE $CISSORS > 





A “LOVE” GAME. 


W®* layed at lawn tennis together, 
This maiden and I on a day; 
Beguiling and sweet was the weather, 
And clever and close was our play. 
But spite of my prettiest serving, 
To her fell the game and the set-— 
Not thinking me pity deserving, : 
She laughed at me over the net. “” 


My vengeance at eve on the winner 
Was balm to my sensitive soul ; 
This vain and victorious sinner 
Walked gay at my side on a stroll 
That led us, by chance, to the very 
Same spot that I longed to forget ; 
Where she, by her conquest made merry, 
Had laughed at me over the net. 


I drew rather close to my neighbor, 
And found she had altered her mood ; 
Of pardon her talk seemed to savor, 
She vowed she had been very rude. 
And since we now chanced to be standing 
Where sorry defeat I had met— 
Her conduct some penance demanding— 
She kissed me just over the net! 
—Hartford Courant. 














The Leisure Moment Series. 


CALLED BACK. By Hucu Conway, 25 cts. 


ENKEL. 30 Cts. 
ERSILIA. By E. Frances Poynter. 25 cts 


LOOK BEFORE YOU LEAP. By Mrs. ALEx- 
ANDER. 25 cts. 


W. A. BarLiie GROHMAN. 30 cts. 
THE WELLFIELDS. By Jessie FoTuercity. 


FYONATHAN. By C. C, Fraser-TyT er. 30 cts. 


GRADY & McKEEVER, 
LATEST ISSUES. LATE 
RENNER & COMPANY, 


THE MISTRESS OF IBICHSTEIN. By Fr. DEALERS IN 


WHITELADIES. By Mrs. Ousruanr. soem. F I N E AR t S. 


Designers and Manufacturers or 

aaa WITH A PRIMITIVE PEOPLE. | EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 
By No. 719 SIXTH AVE., 

3o cents, FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. —_——_ 


NEw York. 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 
16 West 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave, Hotel, NEW YORK. 





THE BABY’S GRANDMOTHER. By L. B. 
WaLrorD. 30Cts. 


MR. SMITH. By L. B. WatFoxp. 
HENRY HOLT & CO., New York. 








Magazine we have ever seen.’ 
Normal Teacher & Examiner. 


Send 6 cents in stamps for a 
sample copy 


Dio Lewis's Monthly 


For SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 





FRANK SEAMAN, Pudi/isher, 
542 BROADWAY, 


No one can furnish 


“Old Crow” Rye 
‘* Dio Lewis’s Monthly is the grandest Sour-Mash Whiskey PRINTING INK, 


unless purchased from us. 
We have taken every barrel) nis paper is printed with our cut ink. 
made since Fanuary, 1872. 
We have also HERMIT- 
AGE three to seven years SES 
$2.50 per year. 25 cents a copy. at alt wit sivas , mu THE OYAL nit 
Agents wanted. Send for terms. uncolored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
New York. 69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St, 


All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


60 Joun St., NEw York, 








PY oe MANUFACTORY 


BELFAST IRELAND 





*K'N ‘Aempeolg zf 
‘ssOu ‘H AUNAH 
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Eteckelaers Towlet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume. 








By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BOUQUET OF VIOLETs, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JOCKEY CLuB, 
WHITE ROsE, Rose BABY SOAP, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 


Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 
MURRAY’S 


CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 
The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts. a box. 





For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular, 
A. J. DITMAN, 


Broadway and Barclay Street, New York. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 


NEW BRUNSWICK, 


Already so well known as one of the most popular summer 
resorts on the Atlantic Coast, lies in Passamaquoddy Bay, 
about seventy miles northeast of Mt. Desert, and is distant 
about two miles from Eastport, Maine. 

The HOTELS ‘‘OWEN” and ‘‘ TYN-Y-COED,” 
are acknowledged to be the most unique and charming in 
the country. They will be opened July 1, 1884, and under 
the management of Mr. T. A. BARKER, who has had 
charge of them for the past two seasons. 

The island is ten miles long and from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound and gtant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles. 
Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, and well- 





equipped saddle-horses, steam-launches, rowboats, canoes 
with Indian guides, and some of the famous Quoddy sail- 
boats will always be at the command of guests. 

The fine steamer Frances, 1,200 tons, formerly of the 
Stonington Line, will make three trips per week, to and from 
Mt. Desert—the entire season. 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. BAR- 
KER, office of the Campobello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, 
Boston. 

Applications for land and for general information may be 
made to 


ALEX. S. PORTER, 
General Manager, 
27 State St., Boston. 





THE Doctor’s three year old boy, with uplifted 
finger, addressing a busy and unsuspecting fly— 
‘* Fly, do ’00 want to see God?” Darts his finger 
savagely and mashes the fly. ‘‘ See him then !"” 
— Utica Observer. 





‘* Ever had a cyclone here ?” asked a Kansas 
man who was visiting a country aunt in the East. 
‘‘A cyclone! Oh, yes,” said his aunt. ‘‘ Deacon 
Brown’s son brought one from Boston a spell ago, 
but, law! he couldn’t ride it. Tumbled off 
every time he tried.”—Cinc. Sat. Night. 








Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg's Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 


Oakley’s Extract—Violette. 

Oakley’s Extract—Lily of the Valley. 

Oakley’s + Saar Cologne. 

Oakley’s Florida Water Bouquet Soap. 
Oakley’s Flower Extract Soap—‘‘ Jacque Roses.” 


UTING X 


AN ILLUSTRATED MMthly 
MAGAZINE: of RRCREATION: 
Grprisine 80 4.. of Letter-press 
Artistically Printed on fine paper 
and protested by a Handsome Cover, 
FRC THE ONLY MAGAZINE of its Kind A 
THE WORLD ==es=% Visayant words 
frees the Press “readily Growing to be 


one oF ove Most Attractive Month] 
-* = Boston Adveptiser «+= . blig 


‘Its artistic Featvoes are svperb™ 
Lg (tt Rocpester Herald «+s 
Lik editors and brisht contributors) 
ace “ThE Cpsresationalist ‘ecco 
Tpvalusble to apy one levine ovidoop 
life. The Ulustrations are ip the bichest 
Style of arke-+ Bestop Herald «++ 
Of rrecoart igterest te all lovers of 
Ovkdooe $ poptyies- Portland .Transceipt++- 
~lp Netably Low Prise —— 
Gives every lover of ouk-deor lif¢ an 
oppertunity t° make an inVestasnt 
that_wilb certainly pay «=== 
(S2e*, Years 2ocents a copy-F 
Sod tep brown Stamps for 
SPESIMED Gpy and handsome 
premium list to 


175 Tremont St Beston > Masse 





















































Now say, thoughtful man, do you think it will 
pay 

To keep taking such risks as you run every 
day, 

Without making provision in being secured 

By an Accident Policy which keeps you insured ? 

The United States Mutual makes you secure, 

Whatever disaster you chance to endure, 

Of all the attendance and comforts you seek, 

By paying you fifty cash dollars a week, 

And hands to your widow, in case you depart, 

‘Ten Thousand” to comfort her sorrowing 
heart. 


Membership Fee, $5. Annual Cost about $12 
for $5,000 Accident Insurance, with $25 Weekly 
Indemnity. $10,000 Insurance, with $50 Weekly 
Indemnity at corresponding rates. 

HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER. 


Write for Circular and Application Blank, and 
when received fill out your application, inclose $5 
and forward it to the Secretary at New York, on 
receipt of which a policy will promptly mailed 
to you. 


The United States Mutual 
Accident Association, 


320 BROADWAY, MEW YORK. 


CHAS. B. PEET, (of Rogers, Peet & Co.,) Pres’t. 
JAMES R. PITCHER, Secretary. 


DO YOU SLEEP? 


“VERVE” 


Quick permanent cure, Book free. 


Nervous Debility Civiale Agency,160 Fulton st., N.Y. 


IF NOT, ORDER 
FROM YOUR 
DRUGGIST. 











- LIFE - For 1883 AND 1884. 
VOLS. L., If. anv III. 
Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. II., July to December, inclusive; Vol. III., Jan. to June, 1884, 
inclusive, durably bound, for sale at the publication office. Price, postage free, $5.00 each. To subscribers 


returning a complete set for the year 1883, both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.00. To subscribers re- 
turning a complete set of one Volume that Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 





And Diseases of the 
HEAD, THROAT & LUNGS! 
Can be taken athome. Nocase 
incurable when our questions 
are greueety ameweree — 
for circulars, testimonials, etC.s 
Treatment For REY. T. P. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio. 
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TAINTOR’S 


GUIDE-BOOKS 


These Guides describe Cities, Towns, and Stations on 
the Routes, giving items of interest to the traveler, 


ILLUSTRATED WITH MAPS AND WOODCUTS. 
PRICE,25 CENTS EACH, BY MAIL. 


City of New York. Describing the Public Buildings, 
Parks, Cemeteries, Islands, and Public Institutions, in 
and about New York City; also Principal Hotels, Banks, 
Amusements, Libraries, Clubs, Societies, Dispensaries, 
Elevated R. R.’s, Horse R. R.’s, Omnibus Routes, Hack 
Fares, Ferries, Street Travelers’ and Church Directories, 
and Map of New York. 


Seaside Resorts. The Atlantic Coast from the St. 
Lawrence to the Mississippi. 


River Route. New York to West Puint, 

Hudson ne Mig Albany, Troy, Saratoga Springs, 
Lake George, Lake Champlain, Adirondack Mountains, 
Montreal, and Quebec, v7a Hudson River Steamers and 
Railroads. 

Saratoga Illustrated. The Visitor’s Guide of Sara- 
toga Springs. Describing Springs, Boarding-houses, Ho- 
tels, Regattas, Amusements, Walks, Drives, etc. Maps 
of Village and Lake. Woodcuts. 


Saratoga Mineral Waters; How to Use Them. 
By Dr. W. O. Stitiman, M.D. 

Erie Railway Route. New York to Ithaca, Havana, 
Watkin’s Glen,'Rochester, Dunkirk, Buffalo and Niagara 
Falls, vZa Erie Railway and branches. 

New York to Saratoga, Richfield Springs, 


Buffalo, Niagara Falls, and Thousand Is- 
lands. Via Hudson River aud New York Central 
Railway. 


Fall River and Newport Route. New York to 
Boston, via Fall §River and Newport, with full descrip- 
tions of Newport and Narragansett Bay. 


Connecticut River Route. New York to the White 
} and N. H. and Conn. River R. R. 


Mountains, vza N, Y. 

Northern Resorts. Boston to the White Mountains, 
Lake Memphremagog, Green Mts., Lake Champlain, 
Sheldon, Montreal and Ogdensburg. 


Pennsylvania Coal Regions. New York and Phila- 
delphia to Bethlehem, Delaware Water Gap, Mauch 
Chunk, Scranton, Williamsport, and Elmira. 


New York to Philadelphia, Baltimore and 
Washington. 


Sent, postpaid, on receipt of 25 cents each. 


TAINTOR BROS., MERRILL & CO., 
Publishers, 
18 and 20 Astor Place, New York. 


COLLEGE SONGS. 


CARMINA YALENSIA., A Collection of American 
College Songs, with Music and Pianoforte Accompani- 
ments, Extra Cloth, $1.50; extra cloth, full gilt, 
92.00. 


SONCS OF YALE. A Collection of the Songs of 
Yale College, with Music. Size, 12mo, extra cloth and 
gilt. Price, $1.00. 


CARMINA COLUMBIANA. The Songs of Colum- 
bia College, with Music and Pianoforte Accompani- 
ments, Extra cloth, blue and white, $1.50. 


Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price. 
TAINTOR BROS., MERRILL & CO., 


PUBLISHERS, 
18 and 20 Astor Place, 





“VIENNA” 


ICED COFFEE. DELICIOUS. 


SERVED ONLY AT 
Common Sense Lunch Room, 


135 BroApway (cor. Cedar St.), 














DO YOU SLEEP? 


NSOMNIA, the great curse of the American people, is the direct result of Nervous 

Exhaustion, consequent upon Overwork, Worry, and Mental Strain. The common 

recourse of the sufferer, is to Opium, Morphine, Chloral, Valerian, Phosphorus, and other 
drugs whose continued use is fatal. 


VERVE contains none of these substances. It is purely vegetable, acts directly 
upon the exhausted nerve centres, and by its tonic action, produces a healthful, natural sleep, 
with no after effects. Two or three bottles have cured permanently cases of Insomnia, of 
months’ standing. In Neuralgia, Nervous Irritability, Headache, Mental Depression, Hysteria, 
Loss of Energy following overwork or continued excitement, and all diseases of the Nervous 
system it is of inestimable value. Merchants and Business men, Clergymen, Lawyers, 
Authors, and all persons subject to long-continued mental labor, will find natural sleep 
easily at hand with this remedy in their possession. 

Order only from reliable druggists, or direct, enclosing $1, from the 


VERVE DEPOT, 
65 West 33rd Street, 
SOLE AGENTS FOR U. S. AND CANADA. 


AMUSEMENTS. | 


New York. 








Send one, two, 
three or five dol- 
elars for a retail 
DEN MUSEE 55 WEST 23D ST. box, by express, of the best Candies in the world, put 

SPLENDID BUILDING. up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 


Wonderful Tableaux—Historic Groups—Men of all pocsents, ‘Tey Bence. 


Times — Art and Science — Chamber of Horrors— Trip | Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
Round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Dioramas. 
78 Mapison St., CHICAGO. 


Musee open from 11 A.M. to 11 P.M. Sundays from 1 





torr P. M. 
Concerts in the Winter Garden from 2 to 5 and 8 to 11. 
Admission to all, 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 








——COMMON SENSE BINDER— — 
FOR BINDING 
“LIFE: 

Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $1. 


Address, office of ‘* LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N. Y. 
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Fruity, 
Dry, 
Dry Special, 
Brut. 


. LuVwierace 
49 Broap St 
NY 





Re PARIS CORSET 


NEST Ano BEST FITTING 
THE WORLD. ASK FORIT. 


** See What Cuticura Does for Me!”’ 


NFANTILE and Birth Humors, Milk Crust, Scalled 
Head, Eczemas, and every form of Itching, Scaly, 
Pimply, Scrofulous and Inherited Diseases of the Bl 
Skin and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, cured by the CurTicura 
Remepvies. Adsolutely pure and safe. Cuticura, the 
great Skin Cure, o cts.; Cuticura ap, an exquisite 
Skin Beautifier and only Medicinal Baby Soa 25 cts., 
and Cuticura Resolvent, the new Blood Purifier, 4 are sold 
by druggists. Potter Drug and Chemical Ce., , Boston. 
Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases,” 


r OLUMBI¢ : 
“BIQCES : 


ROAD Tric YCLES 


UCE 


SENT -— 
PAPAP FOR ILLUSTRATED 36 5 PAGE 4 


E POPE MFG:CO 


me ECSIGENES IES Boston « Mass. | 


DO 


YOU SLEEP? 
ALL DRUGGISTS. 


ZEP? VERVE 


Fragrant Vanity Fair 


AND 


ye OF GOLD 
CIGARETTES. 


Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. 
If you do not use them, a trial will 
convince you that they have no equal. 
Two hundred millions sold in 1883. 

13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 


we. ‘S. KIMBALL & CO. 





ARTISTS VINK 


fans 





JF ALL KINDS. 
BRUSHES AND VARNISHES 


A 
CAA 





ASK FOR THE FAMOUS 


A 
B O U + 4 E FILS & CO’S CHAMPAGNES, 


Napoleon’s Cabinet, Fine Dry, 
Maximum-Extra Dry Special Cuvee. 


TO BE HAD OF ALL RESPECTABLE WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 





PRESS OF GILLISS BROTHERS 75-79 FULTON STREET NWN. ¥. 





THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 
ARTISTS. 
HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL, 1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL, 1881-1882. 


149 to 155 East 14th St., N. Y. 





THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 
is as near perfection as anything in that line can be, 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Jnter 
Ocean. 





Peck & Snyder’s 
CELEBRATED TENNIS 
BALLS AND Bats. 


Our new Franklin Bat cannot 

be surpassed. Price $5.50. We 

are sole makers of ithe Official 

Regulation Ball adopted by the U. S. T. Asso- 

ciation, April sts 1884, and by the BORER, Associ- 

ation, May 6th, 1884. Just published, the Playing Rules 

of Lawn Tennis, 48 Pages, with Complete Catalogue of 
Tennis outfits. Post paid, 10 cents. Stamps. 


Peck & Snyder, 126, 128, 130 Nassau whe 
New York. 





BILLIARDS. 





The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 


have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- , 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions aes reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand tatiand tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 pe ay St., Boston. 
a5 Se uth Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. Philadelphia. 
a State St., Chicago. 367W. estos St. Baltimore 














